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DRURY LANE. 


Monday.—Merchant of Venice, and Jack | 
Cade, or Harlequin and Duke Hum- 
phery. 


Wednesday.—The Gamester. 
Thursday.—Merchant of Venice. 
‘riday. — Two Gentlemen of Verona 
Saturday. — Every One has his Fault 


The Pantomime every evening. 


Having in our preceding numbers 
noticed the production of The Mer- 
chant of Venice and The Two Gen- 
tlemen of Verona, we proceed this 
week to make a few remarks upon 
Mrs. Inchbald’s comedy of Every 
One has his Fault, and Edward 
Moore’s tragedy of The Gamester, 
these four being the revivals which 
up to the present time have been pro- 
duced under the management of Mr. 
Macready. Of the respective merits 


| 
| 
Twesday.——Two Gentlemen of Verona. | 
| 
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itis unnecessary to speak, as they 
have been long since appreciated 
by the approbation of the public. 
Every one has his Fault is about the 
best of Mrs. Inchbald’s efforts, for 
though the main incidents of the 
comedy depend upon the self-deny- 
ing exertions of Harmony, the si- 
tuations all tell, the humor is rich, 
and the pathetic scenes are legiti- 
mate and powerful stimulants of 
sympathy. ‘The conclusion, to be 
sure, is somewhat abrupt, but there 
is a moral, and it is satisfactory. 
Passing over any description of the 
mise en scéne, which, in a word, is 
worthy of Macready’s taste, we 
come to that gentleman’s impersona-~ 
tion of the complacent réle of Har- 
mony; and here we have ample 
delineation of the actor’s command 
of the various requisites for various 
characters. There is in the part no 
scope for portraying exalted passion 
or vaulting ambition; it lacks the 
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grandeur of the leading tragic heroes, 
and calls for no bursts of fiery elo- 
quence; it merely demands the 
common-place tone of every-day 
life, and yet with this simple requi- 
site it is often (if we may use the 
expression,) most effectively marred. 
Without the least effort at display, 
apparently with no effort of promi- 
nence, Mr. Macready gave a tone to 
the part that made us deeply regret 
the exits of the good old man, and 
yet wonder what there was in his 
manner and acting which gave to the 
character of Harmony an interest 
paramount to all the others. It was 
skilfully conceived, exquisitely fin- 
ished, and portrayed with modesty 
and grace. Mr. Anderson’s Captain 
Irwing was touchingly hit off; it 
told admirably with the thrilling 
grief of Mrs. Warner as Lady Irwin, 
and the interest these characters in- 
stilled was by no means ineflectively 
sustained by the praiseworthy efforts 
of little Miss Vining as Edward. Mr. 
Phelps, as Norland, did not realise 
our anticipations ; nor can we bestow 
unqualified praise upon Mr. Hudson, 
who, though excellent in some 
scenes, rather overdid his business 
in the scene with his wife in the 
fourth act. Keeley, Mrs. Keeley, 
and Compton, as Placid, Mrs. Pla- 
cid and Solus, were admirable; one 
would suppose that the authoress 
must have seen through futurity and 
written expressly for Keeley, so 
happily does the part accord with 
him; and Compton was not less 
quaint and “ at home” as Solus—let 
us hope the latter will never again 
quit the London boards. Miss E]- 
lis was only passable as Miss Wo- 
burn; she has not yet rubbed off 
her timidity. The other characters 
were well sustained. 

The performance of The Gamester 
has not been less satisfactory and 
successful than the other revivals. 
The play is too well known to re- 
quire description either as regards 
the plot or its effects. The leading 
characters are powerfully drawn, 


and, when properly acted, make a 
| deep impression on the minds of the 
audience. Nothing is deficient in 
this respect at Drury Lane, and the 
taste and discrimination that have 
been exercised upon the appoint- 
ments, add to the general effect of 
the tragedy. The cast is as follows : 
Beverley, Macready; Lewson, An- 
derson; Stukely, Phelps; Jarvis, 
Elton ; Bates, G. Bennett; Dawson, 
Lynne; Mrs, Beverley, Mrs. War- 
ner; Charlotte, Miss Ellis; Lucy, 
Miss Turpin. It will thus be seen that 
every character has been put into 
able hands, and that with such ar- 
tists it could not fail of the success- 
ful issue it received. We reserve 
some further remarks till next week 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Midsummer Night's Dream. 





Tuesday.—N orma. 

Wednesday. — Wives as they were and 
Maids as they are. 

Thursday.—Norma. 

Friday.—Wives as they were and Maids 
as they are, 


Saturday.— Elena Uberti. 


The new Pantomime of Guy, Earl of 
Warwick, or Harlequin and the Dun Cow, 
every Evening. 


We understand that Rossini’s mag- 
nificent opera of Semiramide will be 
one of the earliest novelties at Co- 
vent Garden. It is now in active re- 
hearsal and will be produced as soon 
as the attraction of Mercadante’s 
opera of Elena Uberti shall have 
ceased. Miss Adelaide Kemble will 
sustain the arduous character of 
Semiramide; Madame Vestris, Ar- 
saces—and a new barytone of sur- 
passing excellence, entirely new to 
the stage, and of whom report speaks 
very highly, will sustain the other 
male character. The opera is to be 
produced ona scale of unprecedented 
grandeur and magnificence. A new 
comedy by Mr. Bourcicault is also 





talked of, and a new ballet of action 
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which will be brought out after the | 


run of the pantomime. 





ADELPHI. 


This theatre is honored with crowded 
houses every evening to witness the 
——- of Barnaby Rudge, 

orma, and the Pantomime. Nor- 
ma, as a burlesque, is funny enough, 
and who can help laughing at Bed- 
ford, who has infused into the cha- 
racter a spirit of drollery quite differ- 
ent to that at first? The singing of 
the duet between him and Wright is 
excellent, for although it is a com- 
plete burlesque, the music is strictly 
adhered to, and it passes off with as 
much eclat as at Covent Garden. 
The opening of the Pantomime is 
beautiful, but there is too much of 
it to be all good. 





SURREY. 


The Fate of Calas, an exceedingly 
old melo-drama, was to have been 
revived for the present week by Mr. 
Willis Jones for this theatre. With 
the rising generation it might have 
passed for a new production, and 
possibly have pleased; but with old 
play-goers this resort toa worn out 
and totally unexpensive drama must 
have indicated either a want of dis- 
crimination or a treasury so so impo- 
verished as to be unable to pay for 
novelty. For this reason, probably, 
it was withdrawn after the announce- 
ment, and Madame Laffarge has 
again been played. We, in common 
with all the frequenters of this es- 
tablishment, have cause to regret the 
illness of Mr. Davidge, for since 
that gentleman has resigned the active 
management to the hands of his 
partner, the Surrey has not been 
what it was wont to be. With one 
or two exceptions the company is as 
indifferent as it is possible for a 
*‘ metropolitan minor” to possess ; 
the selection of pieces has been exe- 
crable, and altogether there is a want 
of tact and courtesy on the part of 





Mr. Willis Jones, which, unless 
speedily remedied, must prove fatal 
to the interests of the theatre. We 
like the Surrey for ‘ auld lang 
syne”—we cannot easily forget that 
Elliston reigned here; that Black 
Eyed Susan and many other favorite 
works here had birth; that Mr. Os- 
baldiston and Mr, Davidge success- 
fully earned for it ‘* a local habita- 
tion and a name;” and we shall 
therefore deeply regret if the present 
onward course to a point below me- 
diocrity, should eventually run the 
vessel among the breakers. 


VICTORIA. 


This theatre is so crowded every 
evening that it is impossible to get a 
seat unless we are there at the open- 
ing of the doors. We shall try next 
week to get a glimpse of the stage, 
when we shall be better able to give 
our friends every particular. Low 
prices and good entertainments is 
now a proof will fill a theatre, 





OLYMPIC CIRCUS. 


The farcical spectacle of Cinderella, 
performed by the juveniles of the 
establishment, (including one or two 
who can barely “* put one leg before 
the other,”) is contributing with the 
other attractions to bring “ grist to 
the mill.” The attendance has been 
excellent, comprising in round num- 
bers upwards of 30,000 last week, 
and no wonder, for since the artists 
here eclipse even some of the celeb- 
rities of Astley’s, and since a good 
Clown is a rarity now-a-days, and 
Mr. Batty has one of the best if not 
the best, it is not surprising that 
audiences should be gleaned from all 
parts of London. 





DEPTFORD THEATRE. 


This theatre, under the liberal ma- 
nagement of Mr. Laws, has under- 
gone considerable alterations, and 
great improvements have been made, 
much to the comfort and accommo- 
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dation of theaudience. ‘The perfor- 
mances are of a novel description, 
aud the pantomime, entitled ** Har- 
lequin and the Silver Shield, or the 
Geni of Chivalry, and the Goblin 
Mill,” has produced such a sensation 
in Deptford that very few persons, 
whether old or young, who have 
not besieged the house nightly, to 
participate in the mirth derived from 
this very ludicrous and clever panto- 
mime. The prices of admission 
have been reduced far below the me- 
rit of the performances. We shall 
speak more fully anon. 


ALBEKT SALOON. 


We have frequently had the plea 
sure to record our praise of mana- 
gers in their liberality as far as re- 
gards theatrical matters; and it is 
a pleasing duty so to do. Perhaps 
there is no proprietor of any of our 
theatres more deserving than the 
proprietor of this establishment, 
Mr. Brading, for wherever he dis- 
cerns talent he invariably fosters it 
by giving every one a fair trial be- 
fore the public. Independent of 
this, he is most liberal in other res- 
pects; on Twelfth Night an invita- 
tion was given to all the principal 
performers upon the establishment 
to an entertainment worthy of their 
acceptance. ‘The ladies were regaled 
with tea and coffee, after which the 
gentlemen joined, and the company 
was supplied with a cold collation of 
Christmas fare, consisting of every 
delicacy, particularly that of pastry. 
There could not have been less than 
60 lbs. weight of cake consumed, 
and an abundance of wine. The 
evening was spent in dancing till a 
late hour, and the guests were de- 
lighted with the urbanity of Mr. B. 
The Pantomime continues a success- 
ful run; many new tricks have been 
added. P. Herring takes his benefit 
on the 27th, whena splendid night's 
entertainment may be expected, se- 
veral well known actors who do not 








JOURNAL, 


belong to the establishment having 
offered their services. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 


From our Correspondents. 


Devonrort.—This theatre has now 
been open under the management of 
Messrs. Owen and Hartell, for the 
last fortnight, and has succeeded 
beyond their expectations, The in- 
terior has been entirely re-decorated 
at great expence, and may vie in res- 
pectability with any provincial thea- 
tre in England. 

The acting of Master Owen has 
now become so well known, that any 
remark from us would be quite super- 
fluous; his Hamlet is a fine and ju- 
dicious piece of acting. Mrs. Owen 
has had great experience, and isa ve- 
ry clever actress; she isa great fa- 
vorite here, and most deservedly so. 
Mr. Hartell is a very useful actor. 
The pieces have all been got up very 
ereditably, and we hope the proprie- 
tors will have to boast of a profitable 
season. 

Birmincuam.—the attractions of 
the past week were the Pantomime 
and Mr. E. R. Harper, the popular 
American actor, as the “ free nigger” 
of New York. On Wednesday 
Messrs. Webster and Moore, the 
former the lessee of the Haymarket 
Theatre, will appear in The White 
Horse of the Peppers; and Thurs- 
day evening, in compliance with 
iumerous applications, the Managers 
have set apart for a juvenile per- 
formance, The pantomime will be 
performed every evening. 

Dover Turatre.—The new Panto- 
mime has been received during the 
week with increased success, in con- 
sequence of which it is announced 
for further repetition. On Monday 
evening another juvenile perfor- 
mance is announced, under the dis- 
tinguished patronage, (as will be seen 
by advertisement, ) on which occa- 
sion, we understand, the greater 
part of the boxes are engaged. The 
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lessee, with every wish to add to the 
comfort of his patrons, has introdu- 
ced several patent gas stoves, an ad- 
dition of no little importance at this 
inclement season. 

Winpsor.—As the season advan- 
ces this house is becoming better at- 
tended. Othello was performed on 
Wednesday last, by an amateur of 
Windsor, but his performances were 
beneath criticism. 

Mancnrster.—The constant suc- 
cession of novelties has been produc- 
tive of most respectable and numer- 
ous audiences since our last notice, 
and the arrangements in contempla- 
tion must ensure a continuance of 
success. Mr. C, Kean, having ex- 
hausted his routine of characters, de- 
parts for Dublin, and will be succeed- 
ed by Mr. G. V. Brooke, an artist 
of some celebrity on the northern 
boards, and eminently happy in his 
portraiture of youthful heroes, Ion 
especially. On Monday he will 
make his first bow to a Manchester 
audience as Duke of Gloster; a se- 
lection by no means judicious, tho’ 
his performance is spoken of as cha- 
racterised by originality. We be- 
lieve we are not premature in an- 
nouncing the engagement of Mr. 
Vaudenhoff and his accomplished 
daughter; such an addition to the 
present talented corpe will enable 
the management to produce dramas 
ona scale hitherto unattempted in 
the provinces. Ion and the Tem- 
pest are mentioned as amongst the 
forthcoming novelties—the latter on 
a scale of magnificence which will 
indeed astonish. 





LONDON STONE. 


Near St. Swithin’s Church is a rem- 
nant of antiquity, which some have 
supposed to have been British, a stone 
which might have formed a part of a 
druidical circle, or some other object 
of the ancient religion, as itis placed 
near the centre of the Roman pre- 
cincts. Others have conjectured it 
to have been a milliary stone, and to 





have served asa standard, from which 
they began to compute their miles ; 
this seems very reasonable, as the 
distances from the neighbouring 
places coincide very exactly. At all 
times it has been preserved with great 
care, was placed deep in the ground, 
and strongly fastened with bars of 
iron—It seems preserved like the 
palladium of the city—It is at present 
cased like a relique within free stone 
with a hole left in the middle, which 
discovers the original. Certainly 
superstitious respect has been paid 
to it; for when the notorious rebel, 
Jack Cade passed by it, after he had 
forced his way into the City, he 
struck the stone, saying “ now is 
Mortimer Lord of this Citie ;” as if 
that had been a customary ceremony 
of taking possession. 


Pennant’s Lonpon. 





THE DEMON ARCHITECT. 


Written expressly for this work. 


The Architect returned home in a 
state of great despondency. Agi- 
tated with conflicting emotions and 
terrified with what he had witnessed, 
he vented his anger upon his sick 
mother, who, anxiously awaiting his 
arrival, had prepared an excellent 
supper. 

The scene, however, which he had 
left, was of too engrossing a nature 
to allow of ease or refreshment; he 
would neither eat nor drink, but 
continued pacing the room, mutter- 
ing to himself, and occasionally sit- 
ting at table with the vain hope of 
endeavouring to sketch some of those 
fugitive lines which had proceeded 
from the magic wand of the Tempter. 
The poor woman in tears beseeched 
her son toeat, but his answer was, 

“ My cravings are not to cat but 
to build.” 

** Come, come, son, abandon your 
schemes and sit down to supper.” 


- All her importunities were fruit- 
less; the brain of the architect was 
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pondering over the hidden secrets of 
the genius of the other world. 

The widow retired to her room 
wondering what could have happen- 


ed to destroy her son’s usual peace of | 


mind. He had always been affection- 
ate and kind, but since his travels 
his manner was quite the reverse. 

The architect passed the whole 
night sketching plans, then destroy- 
ing them, Paper after paper was 
taken up and torn in an agony of 
despair; there was in the mysterious 
drawings he had seen emanate from 
the wand of his rival, an originality 
and boldness of design which it was 
impossible for him to approach. At 
dawn, overcome with fatigue, he 
threw himself ona couch, but sleep, 
instead of soothing him, only irri- 
tated his imagination, and strange 
fancies haunted him in his troubled 
sleep. Demons were whirling round, 
lighting up with flaming torches plans 
of numberless churches, building 
fantastic altars, climbing over towers, 
leaping from battlement to battle- 
ment, vanishing through cornices, 
winding up pillars in hideous forms, 
flying with expanded wings from 
basement to roof, hurling down 
stones; some plastering walls with 
toads, others riding on spiders and 
crawling on jets of flame from win- 
dow to window ; all gibbering, grin- 
ning, cursing, howling, and scream- 
ing in thunder-like accents, 

** Who'll build the Cathedral of 
Cologne? ha! ha! ha!” 

When the poor architect awoke, 
he felt so terrified that he could 
hardly remember his prayers, and 
he was so aware of this power of the 
Demon over him that he hurried to 
the church of St. John, 
had been baptized, and to which 
Saint he was especially devoted. As 
he came into the busy and bustling 
streets and shook hands and con- 
versed with several acquaintances, 
his fears partly deserted him, and 
he Peete a courage which strength- 
ened his resolution to throw himself 
upon the mercy of his patron saint: 


| 


! 


where he | 
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as he approached the sacred edifice, 
he gazed upon the heavy, massive, 
and dull architecture of the portal 
of the church, and could not avoid 
comparing it to the light and spiral 
towers created by the Demon. He 
therefore entirely forgot that he had 
come for prayer and mercy, and left 
the spot, pre-occupied with the sole 
thoughts of the magic Cathedral and 
its Demon Architect. 

Ife wandered through the city all 
day, and towards night found him- 
self, he knew not how, at the identi- 
cal spot where the evening before he 
had met his mysterious rival. The 
night was intensely dark, the wind 
moaned through the trees, the owl 
shrieked as if in welcome of the 
stranger, and the artist’s blood chill- 
ed within him as he beheld the figure 
of the little old man illumined by 
the faint and occasional rays of the 
moon; dark clouds were obscuring 
the heavens and distant thunder roll- 
ed along the mountains. The scene 
was sufficient to awe the architect— 
there, standing before the ramparts 
of the city, was the unearthly visitor, 
busily employed drawing on the 
wall ; these drawings were phospho- 
rescent, so that it was impossible to 
follow them in their evanescent out- 
line. ‘They appeared like fiery ser- 
pents creeping along and darting in 
glittering folds, but leaving no trace 
behind. Scintillations of towers, 
domes, and altars sparkled here and 
there: the scorching influence was 
not even visible—no sooner did a 
fiery line dart with the speed of an 
arrow across the dingy wall and il- 
lumine the spot with a lightning’s 
flash than it mockingly disappeared 
and died away in a lurid smoke, 
leaving allina more hideous gloom 
than before. 


(To be continued, ) 


Chit Chat. 
Mr. Stirling, who was formerly stage- 
manager at the Adelphi, and is author of 
several very popular adaptations, is in trea- 
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ty with Mr. Arnold for the English Opera 
for the ensuing season, after the termina- 
tion of the Promenade Concerts. We 
have no doubt he would carry on the The- 
atre with much spirit, as he has had some 
very good offers of support from several in- 
fluential parties. 


In addition to his establishment in the 
Westminster Road, Mr. Batty has a val- 
uable stud of horses, and an equestrian 
company, performing atthe Royal Circus 
in Cork, whicn opened on Monday last 
for a month, 


French Plays.—These performances 
will begin on the 26.th inst, underthe ma- 
nagement of Mr. Mitchell, of Bond-street. 
Perlet will be the first star and will be 
succeeded by Plessy, Bouffe, Dejazet, 
Cartigny, and Fougeot. The season will 
consist of foriy nights. Boxes have alrea- 
dy been taken by his Excellncy the French 
Ambessador, the Duke of Beaufort, Lady 
Chesterfield, &c. 


Her Majesty’s Theatre, it is reported, is 
to open for the season on 26th February. 
This is probable, but we think it will be 
delayed till early in March. Many re- 
ports are mentioned in the daily papers 
as to the new engagements, many of 
which are founded on the original in- 
formation afforded in our columns. 


The Opera at Constantinople opened, 
on the 18th of November, with Norma 
for the first time; it pleased much, al- 
though the vocal corps was feeble. The 
dresses and scenery were exceedingly 
good, 

Taglioni is not likely to appear here 
this season ; her place will be supptied by 
Cerito. 

When is a hen most likely to hatch? 
When she is in earnest (her nest.) 

Why are cowardly soldiers like butter ? 
When exposed to a fire, they run. 


Why are abbots the greatest dunces in 
the world? They never get farther than 
their Abbacy (A- B C.) 


Why is the present Lord Chancellor 
more wicked than the last? Because he’s 
got two more Vices. 


“Do you sing ?” says the tea-pot to 
the kettle, “« Yes | can manage to get over 
a few bars,” “ Bah” exclaimed the tea-pot. 


We are sorry to learn that Mr. Sheridan 
Knowles is very seriously indisposed. 





| 
| 
| 
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ed with a view of this wonderful under 
taking, and it gives us great pleasure to 
see the rapid progress that has been made 
in the space of a month: the present en- 
trance is on the Surry side of the river, 
close to Rotherhithe church. The shield 
has now reached the shaft,at Wapping, 
and the total length of the tunnel is 1172 
feet: no person should omit seeing this as- 
tonishing work of art; the admission is 
one shilling. 


Braham.—Braham, the great master of 
English song, has run through a season of 
very successful concerts in the city and 
faubourgs, and left for Boston yesterday 
afternoon, the 12th ult. He is oneof the 
most extraordinary men of the age in his 
line, and isa perpetual astonishment to the 
public. 


We hear from a source which we have 
every reason to credit, that the proprietor 
of Drury Lane is about to commence an 
action against the proprietors of the Dis- 
patch for a libel. 

Mr. Wallack is still very unwell, and 
unable to attend to his theatrical duties, 

Mr. Betty is in a very precarious state, 
the faculty pronounce his disease con- 
sumption. 

A new comedy by a popular author will 
speedily be produced at the Haymarket. 

The Queen’s intended visit to the 
Theatres.—lt is, we understand, definite- 
ly settled that her Majesty, and her illus- 
trious Visitors, the Kings of Prussia and 
Belgium, will honour Drury Lane and 
Covent Garden Theatres with a visit, in 
state, in about three weeks. Sir William 
Martins, of the Lord Chamberlain's office, 
has already communicated to Mr. Macrea- 
dy the Royal pleasure; and the boxes, 
which will be gorgeously fitted up for the 
occasion, and which have been selected 
by their Majesties, consist of the large 
proscenium box on the King’s side of 
the house; and the adjoining boxes, Nos. 
25 and 26 in the dress circle, for the 
maids of honor ; and her Majesty's pri- 
vate box, on the first circle, will be appro- 
priated to the field officers and equerries 
in waiting. 

New Music.—A new sporting song has 
just made its appearance, entitled, “ Hark 
forward away,” the words by C. Maitland, 
Esqr., the music by James Crosley, and 
published by E. Ransford. This song 
has quite a sporting charm about it; the 
poetry is evidently written by a person 


Thames Tunnel-—We have been favor- | well acquainted with the sports of the 
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field, and the music is ofa sprightly style, 
which cannot fail to please; particularly 
that class of persons which the words ap- 
ply to. 

Yates has been to Paris to witness the 
performance of the ‘* Queen of Cyprus’ 
at the Grand Opera; he has brought back 
sketches of the different scenes in order to 
re-produce them on a minor scale at the 
Adelphi. This magnificent spectacle will 
be brought out so soon as the present suc- 
cessful performances shall have ceased to 
attract. In the mean time, anew domes- 
tic drama, from the pen of Mr. Stirling, 
will be produced on Monday, to be enti- 
tled “ The Pawnbroker’s Shop- Window.” 

We are informed that Mr. Oxberry is 
the author of the successful burlesque of 
Norma. 

Miss Lucy Bennett, daughter of Mr. 
William Bennett of Drury Lane, is about 
to make her debut at the Haymarket. 

Formerly, there was considered to be 
only seven wonders of the world; we 
now can vouch for the eighth; and we 
feel quite assured, did the public in ge- 
neral visit the Thames Tunnel, they 
would coincide with us: only consider 
for a moment, walking in safety under 
the River Thames with millions of tons 
of water over your head!! with dry foot- 
paths, and the gas burning. What would 
the great Napoleon have said to this, had 
he been amongst us ? 


The first operatic experiment at Drury 
Lane (when the vocalists of the establish- 
ment will be brought into active play,) is 
to be Handel’s Opera of Acis and Galatea, 
which has been newly arranged, scored, 
and adapted for dramatic representation, 
by T. Cooke, the conductor. This opera 
will be assisted by new and splendid sce- 
nery, painted for the occasion, by Stan- 
field, who is now actively employed at 
the painting-rooms of the English Opera, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

J, E.—The papers alluded to have been recei- 
ved, and will be inserted on the first op- 
portunity. 

A,.R.—The only copy of Norma to be depen- 
ded upon as performed at Covent Garden, 
is to be bought at the theatre, price one 
shilling. 

A, C. B,—The Messrs Saville are brothers 
of Miss H. Faucit. When playing in 
the country, previous to their arrival in 
London, they went by the name of Faw- 
cett; but subsequently changed it to their 
father’s name, which is Faucet Saville. 
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We quite‘agree with our correspondent a§ 
to the merits of Mr. E. F. S. we have not 
had much facility for noticing the perfor- 
mances at the Victoria; we shall shortly 
report them. 

Zimon.—The title-page is published, but we 
shall not be able to supply the index. We 
must beg our subscriber’s indulgence for 
the omission, With regard to the other 
suggestions, they{shall have attention ; Ti- 
mon must remember that it is the fate of 
periodical writers often to disappoint when 
they attempt to please. 

M.S.—Sadler’s Wells was formerly a spa, 
and was considered a very healthy situa 
tion for invalids. % The first entertainments 
which took place there, was by a company 
of mountebanks. 

Cc. W. G.—Mr. Danville is, we believe, the 
proprietor of the Pavilion, anda very good 
actor. 

A Reader.—The title-page is now ready, and 
may be had of all the_publishers—price one 
penny. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Royal “Albert Saloon. 

SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD. 
I ICENSED pursuant to Act of Parlia- 

4 ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
The pantomime has{been considered the most 
striking and effective for years. It has night- 
ly received the highest encomiums from 
crowded and delighted audiences. Each 
evening a varied concert; ‘lerpsichorean 
gala, and a change in the dramatic enter- 
tainment, comprising the King’s Fool; 
Kugene Aram; Dogof Montargis; Obi, &c. 
Mr. E, Edwards and Mrs. Ismay in the first 
piece. ‘lo conclude with the new and unri- 
valled comic pantomime of HARLEQUIN 
The FAIRY of The DOG STAR, with the 
best pantomime company in London. Clown, 
Mr. Paul Herring. Great preparations for 
the horses, which willshortly appear. Prices, 
&c. as usual. Director, Mr. T. Jones. 
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